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 362 THE CELTIC REVIEW

 an irresistible appeal to certain moods of the mind. When the poet Long-
 fellow wrote his well-known poem the 'Day is Done,' he sings the praise
 of the simple and heart-felt lay as a cure for the sad and restless spirits.
 He would have read to him, not the works of the grand old masters, whose
 mighty thought suggest 'life's endless toil and endeavour'-they could
 have no soothing power for the wearied, restless mind-but rather-

 Read from some humbler poet
 Whose songs gushed from his heart

 As showers from the clouds of summer,
 Or tears from the eyelids start.

 Who through long days of labour,
 And nights devoid of ease,

 Still heard in his soul the music
 Of wonderful melodies.

 So it may be that an important element in the charm of the old Celtic songs
 lies in their very remoteness from the busy fret of the modern world. This,
 along with their intrinsic merit and freedom from all tawdry ornament or
 cheap vulgarity, makes them a perennial joy to all possessed of musical
 taste and discernment.  M. N. MUNRO.

 Songs of the Mountain and the Burn. ALICE C. MACDONELL. London:
 John Ouseley, Limited. 2s. net.

 This volume of poems shows the heart of the writer to be in the High-
 lands, and her mind to be filled with love of her native land and of the things
 that belong to it. There are many moods and phases represented, and a
 large range of feeling is shown. Some of the poems are fine spirited pieces
 -telling of the Gordon Highlanders at Dargai or of the Highland Brigade
 in South Africa,-some are pathetic and moving, and tell of loved scenes in
 Lochaber, of departed friends and dreams, of memories and tales of the past.
 All are sincere and spontaneous. The authoress has undoubtedly gained
 in power of expression since she published her former volume. Miss Mac-
 donell's poems show strongly her Gaelic inheritance, and are sure to be
 appreciated by Highlanders; especially will they come home to those who
 have left the Highlands. The book is prettily bound and well printed.

 Buile Suibhne: The Adventures of Suibhe Geilt.  Edited with Translation,
 Introduction, Notes, and Glossary by  J. G. O'KEEFE.  Irish Texts

 Society. London: David Nutt.

 Suibhne, son of Colman Cuar, king of Dal Araidhe in the north of
 Ireland, having incurred the just anger and the curse of the saint, Ronan
 Finn, was doomed to wander naked through the world, flying in madness
 like a bird of the air. The fulfilment of this extraordinary doom began at
 the battle of Magh Rath, for when Suibhne heard the three mighty shouts
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 raised by the hosts 'he looked up, and darkness, and fury, and giddiness
 and frenzy, and flight, unsteadiness, restlessness and unquiet filled him, like-
 wise disgust with every place in which he used to be, and desire for every
 place which he had not reached.' When he left the battle 'it was seldom
 that his feet would touch the ground, and when he did touch it, he would
 not shake the dew from the top of the grass for the lightness and nimbleness
 of his step.' Except for a short interval of sanity, Suibhne continued in this
 distressful condition till a violent death set him free. In the course of his

 flying frenzy, he not only traversed most of Ireland but also visited Scotland,
 where he spent six weeks in the Cave of Donnan in Eigg. Thereafter he
 went to Carrick Alastair, and on leaving it ' went over the wide-mouthed,
 storm-swept sea until he reached the land of the Britons.' It is possible
 that by Carrick Alastair is meant Ailsa Craig. The Britons are those of
 Strathclyde. Islay and Kintyre are also mentioned. Apart from the unique
 and uncanny nature of Suibhne's adventures, the chief interest of the tale
 lies in the many beautiful descriptive touches which occur in the poems
 interspersed through the text. Mr. O'Keefe's text is based on a paper MS.
 in the Royal Irish Academy, written between the years 1671 and 1674. He
 has another version written about 1721, and also a rdsumd of the tale
 written by Michael O'Clery in 1629. Though these MSS. are so modern, the
 editor, by reference to the Book of Aicill, shows that the tale of Suibhne's
 madness at the battle of Magh Rath goes back at least as far as the ninth
 or tenth century. In addition to giving a summary of the tale, the intro-
 duction has notes on the MSS., a discussion of the battle of Magh Rath and
 its significance, and short notes on Suibhne Geilt, and the origin of the tale
 of his buile. The glossary extends to fourteen pages, and there are indexes
 of persons and places. Mr. O'Keefe's translation is good, though not fault-
 less. This is one of the most interesting of the volumes that have been
 issued by the Irish Texts Society.

 The Poem-Book of the Gael : Translations from Irish Gaelic Poetry into English
 Prose and Verse.  Selected and edited by  ELEANOR HULL.  London:

 Chatto and Windus. Pp. xxxviii+ 370. 6s. net.

 This delightful collection covers the whole range of Irish poetry ancient
 and modern. The translations begin with extracts from Saltair nan Ram,
 the most important religious poem of early Ireland. Sections of ancient
 pagan and Ossianic poems follow (pp. 53-99). Early Christian poems
 (pp. 105-161) are followed by Poems of the Dark Days of the sixteenth and
 succeeding centuries (pp. 165-224). Religious poems of the people
 (pp. 229-254), Love Songs and Popular Poetry (259-334), and some Lullabies
 and Working Songs (pp. 337-344) complete the text. The notes, which con-
 clude the book, contain much and relevant information. The introduction is
 written from a fulness of understanding which makes it worthy of careful
 study. Miss Hull has in this book done a service which will be long appre-
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